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»pt, the supper ready, the boys in bed, and 

essie, the lame child, sewing on her stool by 

e. The mason hung up his cap and coat be- 

the kitchen door, washed off the lime’and mor- 

rom his hands, and then, a clean, intelligent- 
ing man, came and sat down to his supper. 

Come here, Jessie,” said he, when the meal 
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“You're right, my lass. I preach, but I don’t 
ractice.” 
Richard Mallet drew a deep breath, passed his 
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hand over his wet brow, and sat down on the chest, 
| with the veins all swollen in his face, and his limbs 
trembling with the efforts to subdue himself. 
“Is there anything more to read, sir? I’ll know 
it if there be, if you please.” 

“No; nothing but the usual clauses for giving 
proper power to the executors—mere matter of de- 
tail,” replied the old lawyer, apparently very ill at 
| ease. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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| “Then, sir,” said Richard, slowly and deliber- 
| ately, “I’d like to say, once for all, in the presence 
| of you and my wife as witnesses, that I ’erby refuse 
|to have, and renounce, for me and for my child, 
| every farthing o’ this man’s money.” 
| Richard uttered the words as solemnly as though 
| they had been a proper legal oath of renunciation, 
| and then, with a look of relief, got up and kissed his 
|wife. ‘Don’t cry, my woman; we'll be goirg our 
| way home again.” 
| ‘Yes; better do so, perhaps—better do so, Mr. 
| Mallet,” said the lawyer. “But I must remind you 
that—that the property of the deceased is left to 
| your child, and not to yourself. Itisin the hands 
| of trustees. You cannot, therefore, renounce what 
|is not your own. However, we’ll talk matters over 
| together to-morrow, at my office.” 
The cloud that came over Richard Mallet’s face at 
these words did not disappear again that night. He 
| wrees home in silence, nor spoke one word to his 
wife all the way. . 
| For the first time in his life, he drove Jessie away 
|from him when she brought her stool and knitting 
|to sit at his feet; and for the first time since they 
were gborn, the boys went to bed without their 
| father’s kiss. 
Richard Mallet never closed his eyes that night. 
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the child hobbled to him on her crutch. 

‘You remember Uncle Zeb., don’t you P-—the old 
inwe went to see once, eh?” Richard kissed 
echild’s forehead. 

“Yes, father.” 
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his money’s sake; and ever since he abused you 





“Well, he’s dead, my girl; he’s dead. Do you cared to have his favor.” | 


IN HONOR PREFERRING ONE ANOTHER. 


so for marrying me, nobody can say you have resumed. 


He got up at six next morning, had his breakfast, 
and then, as though nothing had happened, went 
and did half a day’s work before going to the lawyer's 
office. 

His wife stood and watched his manly figure as he 
strode down the street in the blue light of early 
morning, with his tools on his shoulder ; and then, 
as he turned the corner, she went back to her fire- 


The lawyer, with a strange look at them both, 
“And this is the revenge I have long | 


sed myself. In leaving my money thus, may | 
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household! May it make the daughter ashamed 
of her father, and the father jealous of his daugh- 
ter !” ; 

Mrs. Mallet put out her hand to her husband 
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other to sew, or get your tea ready then.” It was well, perhaps, Richard Mallet added these 
“What else did he say ?” words ; they were some little preparation to his wife 
“He said: “When old Uncle Zeb.’s dead, my | for the events of the morrow. with aterrified face. Richard stood quite still, but 
»ar, you'll find he hasn’t forgot you ;” and then—| When the morrow came, and the miser had been | his brow grew black as night. 

en I began to cry, because he grinned at me so.” | laid in a grave hallowed by no tears nor tender| ‘May wealth be the curse to them it has been to 











‘annah,” remarked Richard, turning to his wife. 
[never said a word about it then, nor since, nor 
as Jess. It was better not. But he told me how 


she had made his will, and hadn’t forgot this 
hild.” 


Richard Mallet and his wife, in one of the deserted | with the belief that it can and will do this, that I 
| rooms of the miser’s house. | leave my money to Richard Mallet’s daughter. 
The old lawyer read the preliminary clauses of ‘Ill-gotten gains never prosper,’ he once told me. 
the will, to which both his hearers listened atten- Let him remember this—let him take it to heart 
tively; the one with respect for the big words, the now, when these same gains have become the 
Mrs. Mallet almost dropped the loaf of bread in| other with a patient endeavor to grasp their mean- | legacy of his own child.” 
er hand, in her amazement. ing. The executors appointed were two gentlemen! The lawyer stopped, for Mrs. Mallet had burst 
“You don’t think it’s true, do you, Richard ?” | living in a village in Kent, where the deceased was out weeping; but Richard was standing as before, 
“Can’t say, my dear. He was as cunning as a/ born. His will was all in proper form, Old Peck though with great drops of sweat upon his brow, 








“Yes, it is true enough. That’s what he said, | memories, the will was opened in the presence of me, and bring discord between kith and kin! It is| 
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age ek it to a ’ospital. Anyhow, the will is found, | had prepared a surprise, however, for whoever 
ewcombe. ¥# Mf tnd, as he’ll be buried to-morrow, we shall know | should read it. 

em t0 Ray long.” , ‘The old lawyer suddenly stopped, blew his nose, 


says. 83% Richard Mallet seemed to take the matter very and glanced down the parchment. There appeared 


coolly. Not so, however, with his wife. The bare | to be something unusual in the document. 
———— | idea of their poor lame child inheriting any of the | “All my real and personal estate, whatsoever 
N. ings of old Peck, the owner of nearly all the and wheresoever,” repeated the lawyer, with an un- 
pir in the court, and the reputed possessor of easy “hem,” “I give and bequeath to—to—Jessie 
° ® account ata bank in the city, was too much for Mallet,” (the parents both turned pale,) “the daugh- 
ae ~ The wildest hopes were excited in her mind ; | ter of my nephew, Richard Mallet, of Little Winkle 
? could think and talk of nothing else. | Street, in this city, and this—” 
“Well, Richard,” was her concluding remark that’ The lawyer glanced over a few words further, and 
WASS., hight, “we've been very happy all these years, and ‘then came to a dead stop. 
Yet we've never seen the color of his money; and,| “This is quite irregular—quite out of the course. 
ADVANCE. titer all, we can do without it. If he should leave | Really, I don’t know; I think, my friend, it would 
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y can say that. We've had too much | whilst I continue.” d 
ever to demean ourselves by courting him for; “No, sir; goon: she can hear it,” said Richard. 
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and his wife’s hand clenched tightly in his. 

“Them is words, sir, as nobody has a right to 
| use,” said he, in a low, hoarse voice; “them is 
‘words as ‘ull rise up in judgment again him one 
day. Sooner than have one penny of his money 
|now, I’d—don’t pull my hand, Hannah; I know 
what I’m saying—I’d see my wife and children lie 
Look here, sir—look here ; 


dead in the streets. 
that was Uncle Zeb.’s work !” 

The man had suddenly bared his arm, and was 
pointing to a ring of livid flesh that encircled it. 

“When I was a lad, he hung me up by that arm, 
and beat me with a rope, because I wouldn’t do his 
dirty work. I forgave him that, though, years ago, 
for I got on in the world without him, and got 
married, and was happier than he had ever been. 
But now that he tries to set my own children agen 
me, as he once tried to set me agen my wife, I wish 
the Lord may—” 





side, and sat and cried as though her heart would 
break, till the milkman came round with the morn- 
ing’s milk. 

It wasalong day at home. Jessie wondered what 
made her mother so sad and absent, and why she 
sat and looked at her so strangely at times. 

When Richard came home, his wife saw by the 
expression of his face that the matter was decided in 
some way. 

“Hannah,” said he, laying down his tools, and 
wiping his forehead with a handkerchief he took out 
| of his cap—‘‘it’s as he said. Our child has got this 
| fortune, and we can’t take it from her. He tells 

me Jessie is worth twenty thousand pounds !” 
“Twenty thousand pounds, husband! What? 
wenty thou—! O dear, dear.” 

The poor woman laughed and cried in the same 
breath. Twenty thousand pounds! It was impos- 
sible not to rejoice. Uncle Zeb.’s maledictions were 
| forgotten in a moment, in the dazzling visions those 
words raised before the mother’s eyes. 

“Call Jessie here,” said Richard, sitting down. 

And Jessie came to her father’s chair, and looked 
up wistfully into his face. It was something new.to 
feel afraid of father; but Jeesie did feel so, as she 
beheld the way in which he looked at her. 

“Jessie, my girl, I want to talk to you,” began 
Richard. ‘‘Now listen to what I am goin’ to say ; 
you’re a ’cute little lass, and can understand me, I 
know. Uncle Zebedee’s will has been opened, and 
we find he’s left all his money to you. You'll bea 
very rich woman one day, Jessie, and you'll have a: 
big house of your own.” 

The pale face of the child flushed, and her eyes 
sparkled. 

“You're very glad, Jess., aint you?” 

“Yes, father, I am glad. Shall we have a home- 
of our own, then, and a garden 2” 

“Yes, you will. And you'll wear fine-clothes, and 
live with grand folks, who ara a deal cleverer than. 
father.and mother.” 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 














“But I shan’t leave you,” said the child, with a | 
quick grasp at her father’s hand. 

“Not for always, p’raps; but you must go to 
school, and learn of somebody who can teach you | 
better than father can.” 

Richard Mallet’s face twitched as he thought of | 
the old spelling-book over which he and his child 
had spent so many happy evenings. They were at} 
an end now. But, looking at his wife, he went on: 

“Yes, we musn’t keep her like ourselves, Hannah. 
She must have good schooling, you know. She 
must be different from us.” 

Jessie stared at her parents with her big brown | 
eyes, and her heart beat fast. She was a clear- 
headed, reasoning little creature. The life which 
she bad been compelled to lead in consequence of 
her infirmity—an infirmity more the result of a deli- 
cate frame than actual disease—had quickened her 
intellect, and rendered her wise and thoughtful be- 
yond her years. So she shed no tears, though her 
heart was full, but took her chair out of her father’s 
sight, and plied her needles fast in silence. } 

That night Richard Mallet and-his wife sat by 
their fireside till long after midnight, discussing the 
fortunes of their child. At one moment, the poor 
mother thanked Providence for Jessie’s good-luck ; 
at another, she shuddered at the thought of the curse | 
attached to the miser’s wealth. 

“Q Richard, if his words should come true. If 
our child should grow up to be ashamed of you and 
me.” 

“Hush, Hannah!” Richard checked his wife an- 
grily. ‘‘It’s only like a baby to talk in that way. | 
How can a dead man’s words do any harm !” 

Though Richard assumed indifference to his 
uncle’s malediction, it troubled him in reality. The 
first thing on waking, the old miser’s terrible words 
occurred to him. All day long as he plicd hammer | 
and chisel in the stone-yard, fragments of the curse 
sounded in hisears. As he sat at dinner, under the | 
shed, he found himself mechanically tracing in the | 
dust, with the end of a broken tool, the words: | 
‘*May it place a bar between them all their lives.” 
Many a night did his wife hear him sigh in his sleep, 
and mutter and moan about ‘‘the gold” and “my | 
own bairn.” But by day he would rebuke his wife | 
for being affected by superstitious fancies, and tell 
her she ought to know better than to trouble herself | 
about such things. He would not have owned for the 
world that these same fancies were haunting him, 
sleeping and waking. 

Richard Mallet was a man of resolution and few 
words. When he had decided on doing a thing, he | 
did it at once. So, having come to the conclusion | 
that hie child must be brought up as befitted her al- 
tered circumstances, he lost no time in lending his | 
aid to carry out the necessary changes. 

Ere six months, Jessie Mallet was the inmate of a 
handsome home in a boarding-school in Kent, near 
one of her trustees; and the stone-mason and his 
wife had returned to the life they were leading be- 
fore the death of Zebedee Peck. 

It was not the old life, though. Richard was as 
steady and industrious as ever, as good a workman, | 
as kind to his wife, and as fond of his two boys; | 
but there was a change in him. It was not that the | 
new position in which he now stood towards his mas- | 
ter, his fellow-workmen, or the world perplexed 
him. He was not the man to disquiet himself on | 
that score. He held up his head as before, worked | 
hard, took a joke good-humoredly, brought home | 
his earnings every Saturday, and never troubled | 
himself about what the neighbors thought or said | 
as to his affairs. 

It was at his own hearth that this change was to 
be seen; at his own hearth, where, when he taught | 
the boys their letters at night, he missed a gentle | 
little voice in his ear, and a soft little hand in his; 
where his eye often rested on a chair that stood va- 
cant in the corner, with a little crutch by its side. 
At such times he would grow hard and stern. There | 
was not the influence in these things that clings to | 
tokens that remind us of the dead: they only re-| 
called a separation founded on injustice and wrong. | 
Uncle Zeb. need have prophesied no further; he 
had already obtained a cruel revenge. The very 





afraid. I kept my eyes on her, and followed after 

’em up to the church door, and when they went in, 

I seemed to be drawn on like, and went in, too, as 

though I couldn’t do other. It’s a brave place, is 

that cathedral, and lots to see in my line; but I! 
could only look at one place all the time, where she | 
was sitting among the ladies, looking just as quiet | 
and as good as I've seen her look a score o’ times | 
a sittin’ in yon chair.” He paused a moment, then | 
went on. ‘You should have seen her eyes, Han- | 
nah, when the organ was playin’! She was happy | 
then, I warrant. I minded to sit on a back bench | 
where she couln’t see me, and there I watched her, 
whilst they played and sung, till, all at once, I felt | 
I was going to choke, and then (God forgi’e me!) I | 
rose and walked out of the church, with a curse | 
upon my lips. I would have set off home then and | 
there, but somehow I couldn't tear myself away. | 
I saw them all come out of church again, and go | 
back to the big house, and I loitered about the iron 

gates, hoping I'd see her again in the garden, or at 

the windows, but I didn’t. A servant came out, 

afore long, looking very smart and tidy; and, 

thinks I, I’ll just ask him how Jessie is, and what 

she’s a-doing of now; but when I went up to him, 

he stared at me in an uppish sort of way, and so I 

only asked him what o’clock it was. I'd half a 

mind to ring the bell, and go in, after all; but every 

time I looked at my dress and my bundle, my heart 

failed me; so I turned away at last, and came back 

as I went, without ever hearing the sound of my 

bairn’s voice. Perhaps I was a fool, and ought to 

have gone in without fear or shame, as an honest 

man should; but the Lord knows I’d rather have 

come back as I have, than seen her look ashamed 

o’ me, or brought a blush to her cheek. I couldn’t 

ha’ borne that, Hannah!” 

Richard Mallet’s voice sank as he uttered these 
words, and his great hand trembled as he bent his 
head over the table. The spirit of the man seemed 
bruised and broken down. ° 

For many days Richard Mallet repented of the 
sacrifice he had made, and upbraided himself for 
ever having allowed his child to be removed from 
him. 

‘““Why did they ever permit this unnatural sepa- 
ration to take place ?” the parents asked themselves. 

‘Jessie would never be theirs any more now,” 
said the poor mother. ‘They had better forget 
their own bairn. By the time she had finished her 
schooling, she’d be no company for such as them.” 

Richard was the first to regain right feeling on 
the subject. 

“Hannah,” said he, one day, ‘“‘we’ve done our 
duty, and it’s no use talking. Jessie must be 
brought up as she should be, and you and me 
ought to be the last to stand in her way. I prom- 
ised her trustees we’d be no hindrance to ’em, and 
we ain’t goin’ to break our word.” 

When Richard spoke thus, he looked more cheer- 
ful, outwardly, than he had done for many a day. 

Whatever fears and anxieties he might have, they 
were henceforth to be confined to his own breast. 


{To be concluded in our next.J 





PRESSING ON. 


On, for the hills of a mansion immortal 
Ope to receive thee, and flash on the sight ; 
On, for the seraphs around that bright portal 
Witness thy conflict, and pause in their flight. 


On, though the dangers may thicken around thee, 
Gallantly, high bear thy helmeted head; 

On, though ten thousand press near to confound thee, 
Think of the pathway o’er which thou hast sped. 


On, though thy sad heart in sorrow may languish, 
On, though the tear slowly steal from the eye ; 

Heaven’s soft fountains shall lull thy sharp anguish, 
God’s loving hand that last tear-drop shall dry. 


On, for thy diadem sparkles in glory— 
Thine is the conflict, but there is the palm; 
On, for angelic harps sweet welcomes pour thee, 
Lean on a Saviour’s omnipotent arm. 
Boston Recorder. 
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fear of his curse ever being accomplished was|;W HONOR PREFERRING ONE ANOTHER. 


enough to embitter the rest of his nephew’s life. 

“Hannah,” said Richard Mallet to his wife one | 
Friday morning, “I shan’t be home to-night, nor | 
mayhap for these next three days. I'm going to see | 
her.” 

He kissed his wife, put on his best hat, placedja 
stout stick and a small bundle on his shoulder, and 
went away. Jessie had been gone nine months. 

On Tuesday night his wife stood at her door 
looking out anxiously for his return. It was nine | 
o’clock, but warm and fine, and the month of June. 
Ere long, in the dusky twilight, she espied a toil- 
worn man coming slowly up the street. A neigh- 
boring lamp shone on the man’s figure, as he ap- | 
proached. Hannah started as she caught sight of | 
her husband's face. It was so worn and jaded she | 
hardly knew him. 

“Gie me a sup to drink, Hannah,” said Richard, 
when he had entered the house and sat down. 

The dust upon his dress showed that he had made | 
the journey on foot. 

“It’s a long spell to Canterbury, you see, and [| 
don’t think I foot it as I used to do.” He was anx- 
ious his wife should understand that the cause of his | 
fatigue was physical. 

Iie took a long draught at a mug of water, put it | 
down, and then, with his elbow on the table, and 
his head resting on his hand, said: “I can’t touch 
my supper yet awhile. I’mdog-tired. I'll tell you 
all about my journey, now, and then we've done 
with it.” He took off his hat, loosened his necker- | 
chief, and then, without raising his eyes to his wife’s 
face, began: 

‘Hannah, I have seen Jessie. I have been down | 
to Canterbury, and seen the place where she lives, | 
and the company she keeps. But though I’ve seen | 
her, she aint seen me; I hadn't the face to show | 
mysel’ arter all, When I got down yonder on Sun- | 
day afternoon, and see the grand old house she is 
livin’ in, nigh by the cathedral, and the young ladies | 
walkin’ in the garden, I said to mysel’: ‘It will! 
never do to show yourself there, my man;’ and so 
I made up my mind I’d come back as I went, with- | 
out even a word or a kiss, and be satisfied if I could | 
only clap eye on her for a minute. So I watched 
about the house till they all come out two and two 
to go to the cathedral close by, and then I saw my | 
child, hand in hand with a lady in silk, who walked 
at the head o’ the line. She seemed kind o’ gentle 
with our little girl, and helped her on a bit, for she | 
couldn’t quite keep up with the others; and Jessie | 
looked up at her as though she liked her, and wasn’t | 
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“Mother, mother!” exclaimed Charley Morris, 
as he rushed into the house, after school, in great 
excitement, “what do you think we are going to do 
in school ?” 

“Study, I hope,” said his mother. 

“We shall have to, that’s the fact,” said Charley, 
“but that is not what I wanted to tell you. You 
know there are six weeks before examination, and 
they are going to give certificates to the scholars 
who have excelled in study and good conduct dur- 
ing the term.” 

“And you mean, of course, to rank among the 
first, if you can,” said Mrs. Morris. 

“Of course I do, but there is one thing more. 
The boy who has been at the head of his classes for 
the longest time, is to have, besides the certificate, 
a golden star to wear on his breast. He will be 
called the star scholar, and will rank highest in the 
school.” 

“So you are aiming at this bright, particular 
star ?” 

“Yes, mother; and will have it too,—you shall 
see! Dr. H. says it is a more honorable distinction 
than the Legion of Honor. 

“TI am at the head of all my classes but one, and 
in that there is no one above me but Henry Col- 
going beyond him if he is always there, but he is 
sometimes absent at the hour we recite, and so he 
won't have as good a chance of keeping his place 
in-the class.” 

“What is the cause of his absence ?” 

“He has to do errands for his mother. She 
takes in sewing, and Henry carries the bundles 
home.” 

“Mrs. Colton has made great efforts to keep her 
boy at school. He is a good scholar then ?” 

‘He is, and I don’t know a boy that studies 
harder than Henry Colton.” 

“Not even Charley Morris ?” 

“Tam not obliged to study so much, because I 
have been to school more regularly than he has, 
and can get my lessons easier, Why, Henry is up 
and studying before any one else is stirring in the 
morning, and always sleeps with his book under his 
pillow at night.” 

“Then if he fails to obtain the highest rank in 
the school, it will not be for want of diligence, or 





|ton; I don’t suppose there will be any hope of | 
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even of scholarship, but because he is at work for! 
his mother. But he will make great efforts to be 
punctual these six weeks to come.” 

“He will if he knows of the plan,” said Charley, 
moodily. 

“It seems that he learns his lessons at home so 
as to keep up with his class, though he should be 
absent a single day ?” 

“Yes; but to-day we had a special explanation of 
something in arithmetic that I know he cannot’ 
work out by himself.” 

“Is my boy conscious of the spirit he is indulg- | 
ing?” po br the mother, gently. “Does he really | 
wish to gain the prize for himself at the expense 
of one who desires it full as much, and deserves it, 
perhaps, even more ?” 

“Then you don’t want me to get the star, after 
all, mother?” said Charley, after a few moments’ 
silence. 

“You will not doubt my interest in your improve- 
ment, even if I should be less solicitous about this 






























happiness which you can produce is incalculable, if 
you will show « smiling face, a kind ; 


heart, andi. — 
speak pleasant words. On the other hand, by sour pdo 
looks, cross words, and a fretful disposition, yo, fm" was 
can make hundreds unhappy almost beyond endyr. done 
ance. Which will you do? Wear a pleasanppstt © 


countenance, let joy beam in your eye, and loves me 


| glow on your forehead. There is no joy so grea: " “ g 
as that which springs from a kind act or a pleasant ee 1 : 
deed, and you may feel it at night when you rest, , ‘ 
and at morning when you rise, and through the day “ 
when about your daily business. es. 

: Bort time 
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SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 








particular honor,” Mrs. Morris replied ; “you know |. : 7 2 . 
all the ambition I have in the world is centred in| in their hands will have anything to do with such 


my children. I would see them active, energetic, | 
foremost, if possible, in the pursuit of every honor- | 
able attainment. And yet there is a ‘more excei-| 
lent way’ which I would have them follow; an at- 


tainment higher even than mental wealth—without | people, both young and old, who give their money 
which, though possessing ‘all knowledge,’ they are | 
Charley’s glowing ambition had some- | 


nothing.” 
what cooled during his mother’s calm but earnest 
conversation. He was listening attentively as he 
sat in his favorite place at her feet, though his eyes 
were downcast, and a sense of shame stole over him. 
“Do you remember the passage in which this ‘way’ 
is described ?” asked his mother. 

Charley took down the little, well-worn Bible, in 
which he always loved to read to his mother. 
Turning to the 13th chapter of Corinthians, he slowly 
read the first six verses. 

“Do you think, mother,” he asked, “that this for- 
bids seeking any honor for one’s self? It says, 
‘seeketh not her own.’ ” 

“It is not necessary for us to settle the bearing 
of this on the question of prizes at school. But one 

uestion comes nearer to the casein hand. Do you 
think that, in strict honesty, the star would be your 
own, if you gained it, not by superior scholarship, 
but by your more prosperous circumstances, and 
Henry’s hindrance, through his mother’s necessi- 
ties? The only value of the sign, is in the thing 
signified. To me, this badge would mean, not that 
my boy was a better scholar than Henry, but only 
that his father was richer than Henry’s mother.” 


“Mother, I don’t want that star at all,” said | 


Charley, with a resolute effort, “that is if Henry can 
get it. Iam going round now, if you are willing, 
to show him about the arithmetic, and to ask his 
mother to arrange, if possible, so that he can attend 
constantly, the next six weeks.” 

Mrs. Colton’s consent to the latter arrangement 
was easily gained, especially when Charley had 
begged permission to assist in doing the errands 
after school hours. 

The obstacles in arithmetic were cleared away, 
so that the two rivals started on their friendly race 
with a fair field and no favor toeither. Henry had 
been at the head of his class just the same length 
of time that Charley had been before him, when, 
three weeks before examination, he was taken ill. 
It would be difficult to say which of the two class- 
mates was most disappointed at this derangement 
of their plans. Charley watched the progress of 
the fever almost as anxiously as Mrs. Colton, and 
daily beset the doctor to learn the prospect of a 
speedy recovery. 

The third week had arrived before Henry was 
able to be dressed, and breathe the outer air for a 
few minutes of the day. Examination day came, 
and by Charley’s earnest entreaties, the invalid was 
permitted to be present on the important occasion. 

He sat next his friend, and leaned upon him 
when too weary with the effort and excitement. 
After many interesting exercises, the president 
arose, and, with some words of explanation, pro- 
ceeded to confer, as he said, the highest roe of 
honor ever conferred in the institution. The star 
was awarded “to Charles Morris, for punctuality of 
attendance, propriety of deportment, and success in 
scholarship.” 

There was a moment of almost breathless atten- 
tion, through the crowded audience, as Charley 
walked to the foot of the platform, and was seen to 
address a few words to the President. Those who 
were nearest, could hear him say: 

“The star, sir, does not rightly belong to me; 
Henry Colton has worked harder than I to obtain 
it. He is a better scholar, apd but for his illness, 
would have been at the head of his classes.” 

After a moment’s consultation with the gentle- 
men on the platform, the venerable-looking Presi- 
dent replied : 

“The examiners, Morris, prefer that you should 
retain the star, as you have literally fulfilled the 
conditions prescribed.” 

“It would not be right, sir,” said Charley, firmly, 
though with a trembling voice, “I beg you will give 
it to Henry.” 

“In that case, you must yourself bestow it,” said 
the President. ‘Henry Colton will come forward.” 

Henry, not suspecting what was going on, ad- 
vanced, his pale face flushed with wonder and ex- 
citement. Charley, stooping down, fastened the 
star upon his breast, and then supported him back 
to his seat. The noisy applause of the audience 
jarred almost painfully upon his heart, full as it was 
of a deeper joy than earthly fame can give—the joy 
of obedience to the precept, “In honor preferring 
one another.” 

In his mother’s loving smile he found a full re- 
ward for the sacrifice of his selfish ambition. 
eting earnestly the best gifts, he had found in the 
spirit of brotherly kindness “a more excellent 
way.” 
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WEaR A SMILE.—Which will you do, smile and 
make others happy, or be crabbed and make every- 
body round you miserable? You can live among 
beautiful flowers and singing birds, or in the 


Cov- | 


ire, | and pick it up again. ry to 
surrounded by fogs and frogs. The amount of up three times, and the third time it reac 
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FORTUNE-TELLING. “a 
It is astonishing that people who have the Bible ipyit.’ — 
impostors as fortune-tellers. Yet the newspapers 
| abound with advertisements of these persons, Who, I Alittle v 
|no doubt, are visited by many foolish and simple Siittle » 
Then all 
And we 
and receive nothing but guesses and base liesin , 
. . v 
/return. The following case of supposed witchcraft rae 
shows the ignorance of a portion of the people off Alittle t 
England, and thei iti d illustr a 
ngiand, and their superstition, and llustrates the 
| folly of having any thing to do with such impos. ff Alittle t 
|tors, under whatsoever guise they may present ‘ns : 
themselves : Where e 
Late English journals tell a strange story of af 4 little \ 
belief in witchcraft which has recently produced q MM And the 
| bloody tragedy in England. At Castle Hedington, § Alittle t 
|in the county of Essex, a Frenchman, upwards of jg 72 ™ 
eighty years of age, deaf and dumb, and who lived A little: 
by himself in a small, wretched hut, was killed by fl Jo bear 
his neighbors in the village last month, because fff Guide T 
they believed that he was possessed of some super. Mf Till we s 
natural power, and could make them ill or restore 
|them to health by his incantations. The poor 
| creature was literally put to death by the peasant 
|ry in the district. He was beaten with a stick, 
thrown into a pond, and when he got out, covered JM A teac 




































| with slime and dirt, and thoroughly saturated with 
water, was seized again, and again thrown into the 
pond, so that after he escaped from his tormentors 
he was so weak and exhausted that he could not 
reach his wretched dwelling without aid. Arrived 
there, he was seized with low fever, and on being 
taken to the Union work-house, died. One of his 
chief persecutors was a female, one Emma Smith, 
a married woman, aged thirty-six, who believed 
that she had been bewitched by the aged necro- 
mancer. The man himself seems to have encour. 
aged the popular superstition in his own miracu- 
lous powers. He told fortunes, professed to show 
girls their sweethearts, and was regarded by the 
neighbors with awe. After his death, the hit in 
which he lived was found to contain hundreds of 
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letters and scraps of paper addressed to him by his _ ; 
dupes. His answers, it appears, were made by Lee, ; 
signs, and when Emma Smith begged that he Bh hoon 
would go home with her to relieve her of the et MF wy, o» 
chantment, he put his hand across his throat, inti- Dick Tu 


mating that she intended to murder him—a belie! 
in which he was not far astray, for her conduct 
throughout was more like a fiend than a huma 
being. The whole affair shows, however, the igno- 
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rance and superstition of the people in some parts “Me 
of the country. eval 
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THE PIGEON’S ADVICE. “Yes, 
“J never shall know this long lesson,” said George fmtlted dc 
Nelson. “I wish there were no such books, then The m 
I wouldn’t have to get lessons from them.” er up & 
“What's the matter, George ?” asked his grand- pret the 
ma, who at that moment entered the room. 
“O, this lesson, grandma. I’m sure I can’t get BC 
it. Just look! both of these long columns, and 1% 4 you 
don’t know one word.” lors, gi 





“Well, never mind that, you soon will know 
every word of it, if you try right hard. And then, 
only think how much more you will know than you 
do now. I wonder if my white pigeon wouldn't 
help you get your lesson ?” 

“Your pigeon, grandma? I didn’t know you 
had any pigeons.” 

“No, I haven’t it now; but when I was a very 
little girl, my brother had a pair of beautiful white 
pigeons presented to him. He told me | might 
call one of them mine. They were both very tame 
and they would eat corn from our hands. 
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pleased us the most was, that they seemed to kno¥ ound | 
us both; for my brother’s pigeon would go and fimttey lea 
take the corn out of his hand, while mine always ™ crt 
came to me. Well, I was going to tell you how M* when 
mine helped me to get my lesson.” brea 

“Did it really help you, grandma ?” og Te 

“Yes, and I think it will help you just as it did Pens an, 
me.” Mey pr 

“T’m sure I wish it would, for this is a very hard ouched 
lesson !” leen wa 





| His grandma smiled as she continued: “Om mediate 



















| morning I was sitting near the window trying to pA 
get my spelling lesson. It seemed so long, and th @ “We 

| words looked so hard, I was sure I could not jearn 4 lo 

\it. Isat there a long time wishing I knew it, 8° * 3 stat 

;eould run out and play, the sun was shining © 

| brightly and it looked ‘so pleasant out of doot 

| All at once I noticed my pigeon fly up to its hopsh 

| and then in a short time it flew down again to t Amos 

|street. I watched to see what it was doing. | gent tw 

| picked up a piece of a straw, and flew up 2° !t i v's cg 
done before, and then returned to get, another. ll who 

| did so for a long time.” ; on 

| “It was building its nest, wasn’t it, grandms- Their 





asked George. m vil 

“Yes. Sometimes it would fly up with aa h 
‘little piece of straw, and when it would get ® dro 
| half way up to the window, the straw —— oak 
down, and then it would go right down alte? a 
I saw it try to get wed 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











ulable, if - a = = 
~~ and. iow safely. Just then my eyes fell on my book. | the little boys; “but we both rather give up to the| “A PENNY SAVED IS A PENNY EARNED.”| 2” THE CURRENT OF TRADE ¢s sure to flow to that 
i 'Y Sour hore WAS NO lesson yet. How much my pigeon other.” | Let all the boys read the advertisement for Old Newspapers, house which sclis at the lowest prices. Our best English Vel- 
Oe youll; done while I had been doing nothing, I, Was not that a lovely spirit? What a happy &c. &. Club together and colléct all the old newspapers, books | Y¢'*: — and ean, Sete evtelied mune wd 

saree: ght to myself, and yet it took only one straw | home must that be where two such little boys live. | and pamphlets in your houses, and when you have forty or fifty | nats ar duis ets sae a etd on ie 
Pieasant time. My lesson did not seem. near so long | ae | pounds, send by express to the advertiser. Don't kindle your) 1) wees Benak vs nae nf A ates tes A aan 
and love it did at first. In a few moments I knew the a" | fires with papers, but sell them, and thus save the “pennies.” | favorite home manufactures. NEW ENGLAND CARPET 
ae reat de of it.” “WHO HATH WOE?” | In this way you can readily secure money for the coming holi- | (4 2. yas over Street One price and cash systems strictly 

a0 : i ° ° ° days, or to pay your subscription for the Companion next year. Sy é ‘ ? 

Pleasant ‘My lesson looks easier already, grandma. I| From the Portland Transcript we clip an item, °°?! * : sey adhered to. 











OU res’ hav 1 d 4 d Vil! : : ° | — 
jj only have to learn one wor at a time, an replete with painful meaning : | QF" Double Three-plys—many {new patterns added to our 
the day know all of them.” De iia ll alee 7 din life. f | SAPONIFIER, | stock this week. NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 75 Han- 
George set to work in good earnest, and but a young man well-connected in life, formerly of —or— over Street. 


good habits and preegertn, having contracted the | 
habit of drinking liquors, has for the last year been | 
'a confirmed drunkard, and last week died misera- | 


rt time had passed before he had learned it per- 


ctly. Res 
“Now, George,” said his grandma, afterward, 


gm” Fine Carpets.—Get the modern styles. Now opening 
1000 pieces of the most splendid English Tapestries ever shown 
In this market, by the NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 75 


CONCENTRATED LYE. 





bly in a wood-shed in the rear of a groggery. Thus | 


Hanover Street. One price and cash systems strictly ad- 
“= 


































jy you think you will remember the pigeon’s ad- | 









































































































































fH, wh | the young men go to their ruin, and the rumsellers | FAMILY SOAP-MAKER. | hered to. 
«0, I am sure I will,” he replied, laughing. | push them along. | - < a : | _§@ A New Carpet.—Crossley's tenpnoved etectrotype, pos- 
ind when I come to the longest words I’ll do as; Alas for that city, and for all cities and towns | a ne. prt a pict Weeden ron. 
' a did when the straw fell—Jll try it | where rumsellers are allowed to drag to the gates | iced sitesi itaiaaia iia | LAND CARPET CO., 75 Hanover Street. Our customers are 
the Bible Myqin. — 4 emtes. of death’ the streneth and flowe 9 aires ecipeseins ibe. saggy inns iscsi ~ | reminded that this invoice of carpets comprises but 150 pieces, 
vith such 4er | glory! ss r of the country’s sale sge - bi noon pen ett ong a =e With | gnd in consequence of the low price they will last but a few 
| . 1 : “ Cc s mes e streng’ 0} ‘otash. | days. 
wSpapers & SESS Wares. | “Can a man take fire in his bosom, and his eT ee | a Oil Cloth Carpets—in wide sheets and narrow widths— 
8, who, Mf A little 2a to wah ae eenny sends | clothes not be burned ?” NOTICE. | in the beautiful enameled finish, the most desirable and ele- 
i Alittle while to bear this heavy load ; | gant goods made, for sale at manufacturers’ prices, by the 
. simple Then all our earthly pilgrimage shall ‘cease, | +> Pe scene Guysutiter is —e up in Iron one-pound cans. | =EW ‘aaa CARPET CO., 75 Hanover Street. One 
' ‘ae Aad we shall wear the crown in perfect peace. | WE lately met a grammarian, says a California | aah) price and cash systems strictly adhered to. 
Ss sj s . | 
> _— Alittle while to love with earthly love, | roe who has Just made tour through the we sea pimannpseninacaitnatain ¢#™ Three-ply Carpets, in beautiful Persian, Tapestry and 
ritchcraft And then we — the ee ae above ; | conjugating, or rather a ai thus—“Positive, Pennsylvania Salt-Manufacturing Company, Chintz styles, entirely new, for autumn sales, just opened by 
ittle ti ‘ ; mine; comparative miner; superlative, minus! YEW E Y sT CO., 75 Hanover Street. 
people of  Alittle time of darkness and of doubt, ; k 3 sup , ‘ ‘ ' the NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 75 Hai 
sts the Then the bright home whose light shall ne’er go out. CR SE Sy, ee One price and cash systems strictly adhered to. 
or : r For SALE BY DRUGGISTS AND GROCERS GENERALLY. , 
h ImMpos- A little toil and sadness here below ; | &@~ Carpets at Wholesale.—Cash purchasers are invited to 
- present eg time we Ng eg -_ plant, and sow; For sale in Boston by CHARLES TOPPAN, 16 Blackstone St.;| examine our stock, which is very complete in all its varieties. 
Then Jesus calls his laborers away : MERRILL BROTHERS, 215 State Street. 44-3 NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 75 Hanover Street. 
Where everlasting joy and gladness stay. CHILDREN’S COLUMN. spasiabeete - cpasci 
. : HE Carpets at Retail.—We shall continue to supply our cus- 
tory of a Alittle while of storm, and wind, and rain, T CRAIG MICROSCOPE. tomers, who are about furnishing or redecorating the floors of 
oduced a MM And then the shining haven we shall gain; THE GENEROUS BLACKSMITH. The popularity of this beautiful instrament is constantly on the | their dwellings, with carpets from all our departments. 
edington, A little yo to ~_ ae say 7 A gentleman by the name of Wilson, passed, late — = — = city, C. H. WHEELER & Co., 5 and The most skilf-l upholsterers on hand to cut, sew and A 
ywards of Then in that peaceful home our rest shall be, | one evening, by the shop of a blacksmith. Heheard| * ssex Street, sold over three thousand of them during the past | carpets when desired. NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 75 
who lived ss - o | the sound of his hammer Aatannod & . the! year. Its perfectness as a microscope, its power and its cheap- | Hanover Street. 
: Alittle while! O Saviour, make us strong | » an Opped to as ©) ness, are certainly wonderful. Price $2. Sent by mail, post-paid, | re , 
killed by To bear that little, though it oft seem long: reason why he worked so much beyond his usual) 2,25, or with six objects neatly mounted so as to last for years, | Gay” Royal Velvet and Medallion Carpete—the nest = 
because ff Guide Thou our way with Thine own loving hand, time. $3. A printed list of mounted objects will be sent on application. B+ agent Settayeonin testy ee ae 
ne super. jm Till we shall enter in the a — eis “I am not at work for myself,” said the black-|  44—eowst LAND CARPET CO., 75 Hanover Street. 43—3w. 
or restore New hove loservers | smith, “but for one of my neighbors, whose dwell- EB 
The poor +o | ing was burned down last week ; he has lost every- SELL YOUR OLD PAPERS. AUTUMN 8STYL 
peasant- “SLANG.” | thing. I mean to work an hour earlier in the This is just the time to dispose of your Old Newspapers and —or— 
@ stick mornin and two hours later at nigh im. Paper Stock of all descriptions for the highest prices. Bring for- 
covered | A teacher tells us that she finds the use of! This ‘eoll 5 enn: de bo tats Ole” ght, for him.| ira your OLD PAMPHLETS, NEWSPAPERS, BOOKS. &c, MEN’S AND BOYS’ 
ated with lang” words and phrases among her pupils one| “This is very kind of on allt Whee ee ee | CLOTHING 
+4 F . %, 7 “4 ’ 
\ into the Ht the most difficult habits to eradicate, and one | I suppose your neighbor will never be able to pay | SSL ee - near en a aon ~ 
Tmentors Hh more than almost any other, affects the puri- | YOU #84. ’ ‘ 44—1m No. 26 Water Street, Boston. Vane BIBT ° BIAL, 
could not , a ‘ “ “I do not expect it,” replied the good black-| 
Arrived of thought and delicacy of expression which ‘smith; “but if I was in his situation, and he in TEMPERANCE MUSIC BOOKS AT LOW PRICES, 
on. being jiphould characterize every young person. These | mine, I am sure he would do as much for me, and FOR SOCIETIES, GLEE CLUBS, &c. WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
ne of his Myords have been aptly styled, “the bone and sinew | this little help which I am to render him is what! : Bs 
a Seach ptly sty ll I Ss tee Eh h h ee Pe gue a ag were a collection.of Glees, Songs and 
é ooo oil i : ‘ | Ww : ra i eces, 40 cts. Boston Tempera’ Glee Book, 40 cts. T = | —_ ’ 
believed Mf! Tulgarity.” Av oid them, young friends, as you | We ed al need; for 1 Know not how soon his case) ance Melodeon, 40 cts. Covert and Dodge's Temperance Songe,| OUR CUSTOM DEPARTMENT is amply supplied with the 
old poison! The following extract gives a few | may be mine to experience. 12 cts. Union Temperance Song Book, 12 cts. Washingtonian | novelties of the season. Orders for GENTLEMEN'S CUSTOM 
d necro- po . 8 g Mr. Wilson thought that he had bett hi _| Choir, 50 cts. Mailed post-paid on receipt of the price.  ieiew es ‘ 
mples. They look disagreeable enough in print : 8 oer ae See | OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers CLOTHING promptly executed, and warranted to give satisfac- 
2 oe “7 -. y > = a 8 print, | der pe _ bp en ae so he wished him; 44— 227 Washington Street. | tion, 
1 Mm) 1racu- Mut are s more disgusting to the ear. good nig t, an proceede ome. 
| to sho¥ Hi Mies, Careful’s little son Manfred came running| The next morning he called again on the black- cae ane eee GEO. W. SIMMONS & CO., 
cd. by the nto the paternal mansion the other day, shouting smith, and wishing to reward his kindness, he 4 —aere oe 
- " . a offered to lend him ten pounds without any inter-| sine ieee ee . ss m OAK HALL, 
dr 0 r bs . a © other purgative medicines in e@ world. * 
by | ‘, ‘Now then, old girl, slap up that dinner.” est, that he might be able to buy his iron at the) ney are the only purgative pills that itis safe toadmmister in| , 82 and 834 NORTH STREET, BOSTON. 
pias h “Why! Manfred !” began the astonished mother, cheapest rate, and undertake more work, and thus cases of Erisipelas, Typhoid, Scarlet, Yellow or other Fevers, or | ned 
made by Bhvtore did you learn such language? Who have | increase his profits. His surprise was great when | in Small Pox, Gastritis, Inflammation of the Bowels, Piles and | NEW AND RICH 
that he you been playing with ?” | the blacksmith said : other diseases where a mild, soothing and healing purgative is re- | 
f the elt “Me?” said the hopeful ; “y generally play with | “Sir, I thank you, but I will not take your | quired. One dose of Radway’s Pills will cleanse the bowels, and FALL AND WINTER GOODS. 
wet, UE taranr, “cause b's & Dally, boy with © gleas| 2007s 1can pay for all the iron I want at pres-| PaveSun Se ero demoed bomen as therenghiy 0 hn |, Tee cheortens have sent sated te ans onientrs stock of 
—a belief That’s so.” jent; and if I want more, the person I buy of will| pio res a seat accel ey ny Bat one | Shawls, to which they invite your attention. Constantly on hand 
a 4 ” . 1 the arti 1 t yG establis 
oon The fond mother was about to express some as- | ‘ust me. | Sold by Druggists. 4 2 eatin meh 
& Aum! Mnishment at the optical misfortune of Dick, when “But if you took this money to some one else,” NEWELL & RANKIN, 
the igno- H.. son continued— said Mr. Wilson, “you would, perhaps, be able to REMOVAL 41—3m 182 HANOVER STREET, BOSTON. 
me part Mi “Ma, I’m going to buy a plug. Jem Smith | buy cheaper.” sien m 
eats one, and I’m as big as he is.” “Why, as to that, sir,” replied the smith, “I| PRICES OF 
“A plug!” gasped the mother. can’t say I think it would be right on my part. I G. LAMKIN LADIES’ CLOAKS 
“Yes, sir-ee,a plug. I’ye got the spondulicks | know he is a fair-dealing man; and when I had’ Has removed from No. 9 to No.5 TREMONT ROW, next door to —aT— 
'd George ted down in my box, sure; it’s bound to come.” nothing I could call my own he trusted me. Surely | Copeland's Saloon, with the 
oks, then fm The mother at this juncture ordered the young- | I ought not to go and deal elsewhere now. Keep | Our New Salesroom, 
” tet up stairs, and sent for a man-servant to inter- | your money, sir; - thank you for the offer,—stop— | LARGEST STOCK OF Nos. 90 and 92 Tremont Street....Boston. 
is grand- get the slang. perhaps you would lend it to the poor man who | aa 
es o was burnt out; it would go far to help him in re-| BOOTS AND SHOES | s6,50, 7, $7.50, $8, $8.50, $9, $9.50, $10, $11, $12 to $90. 
can’t get BOYISH SPORTS IN THE WEST. building his cottage.” : | To be found in any retail store in New England, and with facili- | 
ns, and | — ¥ w ; ~ Mr. Wilson complied with the blacksmith’s re-| ties for the manufacture and purchase of goods at the very lowest We invite all to examine our stock of Cloaks and Shawls, as 
f young i writing from Des Moines River, quest. The loan of the money was very useful to! cash nae He takes this opportunity to announce to his custom- | Wé feel confident they are far below regular prices. 
: owa, gives us pleasant assurances that the Com-' th tt e d Mr. Wil had the pleas-| °® 24 the public that he has just opened his large and magnifi- 
vill know gt P e poor cottager; an r. Wilson had the pleas-| . scape ts ee - 
nd then, fMetrion is a welcome guest in his section of the | ure of making two persons happy instead of one, as | cent stock of FALL AND WINTER BOOTS, CUSHMAN & BROOKS, 
‘thar you fMeuntry. Of course we are glad, and trust the “as- | he had first intended; and this simple act of kind- | AT PRICES LOWER, JOBBERS AND RETAILERS 
wouldn't Hisurances wi ° an j,_| ness was worth more to the feelings of the poor according to quality, than can be bought at any other store in CLOAKSBS, SHAWLS, &c. 
oe ill be made practically surer, by an in-| blacksmith than thousands of silver and gold| Boston. shoal dsihidn ial tere R ‘ 
now you ase of subscribers. Our correspondent says: would have been. THESE ARE FACTS, 43—2w § REMONT HOUSE. 
“y must write you of some of our amusements. by Pyle seen the te e Christ ‘ a4 That he can and does sell lower, and give better bargains, than ONE OF 
AS a Very unning, attended by a good dog, isa very lively ’ t % * whatsoever ye would that men shou other dealers, because: aU : 
ful white #P“time ; sometimes deer come into our cornfields | 40 to you, do ye even so to them; for this is the| 1st, Allof his goods are manufactured either by himself or ex- ted sme fhe ellie is Funai al i 
I might ##¥ get a nice supper; then we watch where they law and the prophets.” Pressly for him. | CATHARTIC.—By the application of true Medical Laws, both ohare 
ery tame, Mp over, and shoot them. Sometimes a stake ———— 2d, He pays cash for all stock, thereby saving to his customers | acter and economy are combined in this most valuable Pill. To 
Whit Bipened at the top, and fastened securely in the ENDING ON THE GALLOWS. Sager enh. cent ERE een apae. ar ejutloes deage wseally contained fa Pilie that requive tress 
| to know ound at the jum ing-over lace, catches them as , | 3d, He keeps a LARGER STOCK, buys more largely, and sELLs | four to six to get a decent cathartic, and to prevent the Griping 
igo aul My leap, and'thers they areveasily taken. It map}. Let Rone of our young readers flatter themselves! wont coos ruax ax¥ Omen METALL DeaLen IN New ENGLAND. | Falgs 9 eroneould judgeds bu evidenes of character was hg 
ne always Mem cruel sport, but the deer dies as soon this way that they are beyond the reach of -temptation.| 4th, He warrants all goods to give satisfaction. never more than TWO Pills, settles the question cf economy, and 
. . . confidence is asked to test their true character in Dyspepsia, Cos- 
you how when shot by a rifle ball. . | Avoid the first allurements to sin :— BOOTS and SLIPPERS of all kinds made to order. tiveness, Billousness, Liver Com plaints, Piles, all derangements 
Ocea i ; eine f the Stomach and Bowels, and as a true Fa y Pill. For Worms 
<m ose a - Le it | im Os quiet birt gd of M » which is situat- | ar tee ag pg ao ‘ee wa a on they area sale by all wholesale and retail tre 
st did bens and chi mee ty oc. Bes My out to catch |ed on the sea-coast, resided a pious though poor Chasing eaewhere. Goods before Pure | Gay” For gale by a YJOHN L. HUNNEWELL, Proprietor, 
an chickens when no one is watching, and | fami} The eldest Charl fine-looking b P Practical Chemist and Pharmaceutist, Boston, Mass. 
Ney pretend to be dead th i h aA: ve inode Ge ot diese eee ee G. LAMKIN, 41—oct, jan, april, july. 
very hard Muched. I ha A yr. fe e rape : ey are of fifteen, was apprenticed to a cabinet-maker, in No. § TREMONT ROW............BOSTOR apyeaclorenenrery 
si LEED water to cietededsertilp Lo "The om whese a he made the acquaintance of several | 42—4W Opposite the head of Hanover Street. FAMILY DYE COLORS! 
d: “Onelediately swim to sh i th gain. | they im-' young men who were employed by the same person. | : 
a ie Mend to t, - _ © shore, and the next minute pre- | Among these was a very bad boy, named Robert. | K, MAGENTA, 
va tel “We are po ae he © yore |This boy persuaded Charles to go to the tavern | 256. 256. 256. 256. 256. ok BLUE, ORANGE, 
oe jear ght loyall in f , the on ee hy he itself with him. At last he began to drink, and then to. © YOU ARE RESPECTFULLY INVITED TO CALL AND FEERCH BLUE, FueLE 
w it, 80 TMMRUt state pr Pe pak ves: connected wit FF ~ bee | play cards, and finally Robert tempted him to steal | EXAMINE ik BROWN, * — - ROYAL PURPLE, 
’ . - M. S&S. i , } bs 
hining ® “4 8. rom his employer. He at first refused, but after- | OUR NEW, LARGE AND ELEGANT LIGHT BROWN, SALMON. 
an wards consented. When he had stolen the money RIMSON SLATE, 
of door > “ : 2 «tip Assortment of Genteel . : 
he did not d dit f derabl * | DARK DRAB, SOLFERINO, 
its hous TWO GOOD BOYS e€ did not dare to spend it for a considerable time; ' LIGHT DRAB, 1OLET 
. : 5 but after a while, when he supposed thateveryone BOYS’ CLOTHING DARK GREEN, YELLOW. 
in to ¢ Am . ’ > EEN 
Ite, u°8 and Andrew were little boys, and Fanny | had forgotten the theft, he did so. But he was, LIGHT GREEN, 
icing. von L } it he was | WHITMAN & ALLEN, Sieaun een a 
as it lier Presents to them: one was.a little sol-| found out and condemned to six years’ imprison- | 256 Washi ictewe For Dyeing Silk; Woollen and Mixed Goats, Ghawie, Scarfs, 
oct! It at and the other a book; but she did not! ment. | ashington Street. mid Gone Cailinsre Cuthing ands 
Who was to have the soldier’s cap and who the| His mother, although she knew that he wasac-| 52° 756. 256. 256. 256. Kindé of Wearing Apparel. 
randma.” Their fath : customed to visit the tavern and to associate with | A SAVING OF 80 PER CENT. 
‘a howed ie | 
mee, Both we mee A ate to apa and very bad persons, was not prepared for this trial, GROVER & BAKER’S For 25 cents you can color as many goods as would otherwise 
th a very - ooked at the cap as if both wanted | and it almost. killed her. Nine years after, while | CELEBRATED M cost five times that sum. Various shades can be produced from 
ca he “Ley hooses” said father, holding them up on a visit to the village of M I was re- FIRST PREMIU the same Dye. The process is simple, and any one can use the 
* *. . 2 ’ ial e with p success. 
Bid dro aye aye the book,” said Amos; “Andrew may | quested to visit a man who was about to be hung. | FAMILY Directions in English, French and German, inside of each 
, 3 Weide atkare. 
n afterthe «7 Cary h % eat hat was my surprise on a that man SEWING MACHINES, Pavor further information in Dyeing, and giving a perféct know- 
one pie? ~ the book,” said Andrew ; “Amos may | Charles the apprentice boy! Charles had taken in GREAT VARIETY OF STYLES AND SIZES. | ledge What. colors are best adapted to dye, over others. (with 
ee Cap. warning from this .text, “My son,"if sinners entice Disies: sateat Haat il f —10 cents. 
ach Do you both ch y son, Prices rrom $45 Upwarp. Dyeing and Coloring. Sent by mail on receipt of price 10 conte 
“No, ai th choose the book ?” asked father. | thee, consent thou not,” he would not have come, | wulbanaie soln we Sol ted nufactured by Hi LM Bey eve con 
» Sir; we both choose the soldier’s cap,” said | to so dreadful an end. |  40—Smis : : _ ; For sale by Druggists and Dealers generally 33m 
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For the Companion, 
“WASHED OUT.” 

Almost any visitor at the Oak Hill school would 
have said that it was in a fine condition. The 
scholars were almost always punctual, their lessons 
were generally well committed, scarcely ever was a 
boy known to play truant, and seldom had the) 
teacher occasion to punish a case of actual disobe- | 
dience. But they had one bad habit, and that was | 
bad enough to hide a great many good ones. So| 
Miss Maynard thought as she looked around the | 
room one morning during study hours, and saw 
here and there a pair of jaws moving as busily as 
those cattle in the barn-yard at milking time. She 
had talked and talked to no purpose. She had told 
the girls that it was unladylike, and the boys that it 
was an unhealthful practice, but in vain. It seemed 
as hard for the scholars to give up their gum, as for 
a drunkard to leave his wine-cup. 

One day Miss Maynard brought a piece of nice 
white soap to school, and when she was alone at 
recess time made some very strong soap suds in a! 
mug, which she covered with a book. After recess 
she talked to them once more on the subject, and | 
showing the covered mug, told them that scholars | 
detected in the odious habit would be required to} 
thoroughly cleanse their mouths with its contents, | 
of which she would only tell them that it contained | 
nothing hurtful. 

The scholars Jooked Gubiously at each other, and 
during the remainder of that day and the whole of | 
the next no chewing went on in school hours. On| 
the third day, however, Fred. Atwood’s mouth was | 
again in motion, and although he colored violently | 
when he saw that his teacher’s eye was upon him, | 
he’unhesitatingly obeyed her summons. He told | 
the boys at noon that he “didn’t know what the | 
stuff was, but it’ puckered up his mouth awfully.” 

During the next week two or three other schol- | 
ars became acquainted with the contents of the | 
mysterious mug, but their description of its effects | 
so wrought upon the imaginations of the rest that, 
after standing for a long time unmolested upon the 
desk, it was at length removed. There was no fur- 
ther use for it. M. 


44> 
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For the Companion. 
SCRIPTURAL QUESTIONS---No. 1, 

A certain man, fearing his life was endangered by 
the anger of his king, took a singular method to 
know if his fears were well founded. Being a fa- 
vorite of the king’s son, he made Aim his confidant 
in the matter, and told him that he was going to 
fail in a certain act of duty which his father re- 
quired of him; and if the king should express an- 
ger, he would know his life was in danger at the 
king’s court. 

The king’s son named a curious and beautiful 
signal which he would give to the young man, by 
which he should know the king’s mind. In three 
days, at an appointed place, the signal was given, 
by which the king’s mind was known, and the 
young man escaped. Who was he? KRUNA. 








After publishing four of these scriptural ques- 
tions, we should like to have our readers send in 
answers to each. 
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“DAR,” 


The Federal engineers at Nashville resolved up- 
on demolishing the old Blind Asylum building, in | 
the suburbs of that city, it obstructing their work. | 
The walls are massive, and were mined to be blown | 
up with gunpowder. Several holes were dug at | 
various points, the powder placed, the fuses pre- 
pared, &c., and a negro laborer was stationed over 
each with a light, to touch them all at the same 
instant at a given signal. Sambo was very %e 





vous, wondering and excited—too much so to suc- 
ceed. At the signal moment, each dashed his 
light upon the place and broke for shelter “like a| 
quarter horse.” One or two of them had courage | 
enough to wait to see the fuse begin to burn. 
“Dar! dar!” shouted they, and away they trav- | 
elled. The explosion was not at all simultaneous, | 
and the walls were breached only in spots. Two | 
or three times was the attempt repeated, with sim- 
ilar results—occasioning much merriment. Not a| 
single “American of African descent” could be in- | 


| his comrade, and himself received a bite in the} 


|—hit the bone—that fellow hurts. 





globules or disks, which, though so small as to be | 
separately invisible to the naked eye, appear under | 


| the microscope each larger than a letter o of this 


print. | 

‘Take a drop of water from a stagnant pool, or} 
ditch, or sluggish brook; dipping it from among | 
the green, vegetable matter on the surface. On| 


| holding the water to the light it will look a little | 
| milky; but on placing the smallest drop under the | 


microscope, you will find it swarming with hundreds | 
of strange animals that are swimming about in it 
with the greatest vivacity. These animalcules ex- 
ist in such multitudes that any effort to conceive of | 
their numbers bewilders the imagination. 





VARIETY. 


silltantniniaee 
A LESSON IN RHYME. 
A man, very lame, was 2 little to blame 


To stray far away from his humble abode ; 
Hot, thirsty, bemired, and heartily tired, 


He laid himself down on the road. 


While thus he reclined, a man that was blind 
Came by and entreated his aid ; 

“Deprived of my sight, unassisted to-night, 
I shall not reach my home, I’m afraid.” 


“Intelligence give of the place where you live,” 
Said the cripple—“perhaps I may know it; 
In my road it may be, and if you'll carry me 
It will give me much pleasure to show it. 





Great strength you have got, which, alas! I have not; 
n my legs so fatigued every nerve is ; 

For the use of your back, for the eyes that you lack 
My pair shall be much at your service.” 

Said the poor blind man, “What a wonderful plan! 
Pray get on my shoulders, good brother ; 

I see all mankind, if they are but inclined, 
May constantly help one another.” 

4p 

DEATH FROM THE BITE OF A CAT. 


Mr. Nahum H. Hall, of Rockland, Me., died in | 
that city recently, of hydrophobia, resulting from | 
the bite of a cat while at Pensacola, Fla., he being | 
then a member of Co. G, 28th Maine. The circum- | 
stances under which he was bitten were as follows: | 
A good many cats infested the camps, and the sol- | 
diers were pursuing a war of extermination against | 
them. One of them being pursued and dashing in- | 
to the tent in which Mr. Hall was, was caught by a | 
soldier by the legs or body, seeing which Mr. H. | 
grasped her by the neck to prevent her from biting | 





right wrist, and was also bitten slightly in the | 
thumb of the left hand. He cut out the flesh at the 
spot and applied tobacco as an antidote, but seems 
to have always been apprehensive of some evil re- 
sult. Soon after being discharged he was seized 
with acute pains which his physician pronounced in- | 
flammatory rheumatism, and prescribed for it as} 
such, and he got better. But he became impressed 
with the idea that he was attacked witn hydropho- 
bia, which finally proved to be the case. He could} 
not bear the approach of water or any liquid, which | 
he said produced sensations like those of drowning. | 
To test these symptoms water was procured, which | 
threw him into nervous spasms. Mr. Hall was) 
rational and conscious of his condition through the | 
last day of his illness, until nine o’clock P. M., when | 
he became insensible, and continued to sink until | 
about two o’clock on Sunday morning, when he | 
died without a struggle. 

This incident illustrates the fact,—that the bite 
of enraged animals is frequently poisonous, and} 
sometimes results in death. 

———_+o—__—_—_——- 
“A LITTLE HEAVY.” 

Those who visit the sick soldiers and do good in| 
the hospitals occasionally get a gleam of fun among | 
all the sad scenes, for any wag who has been to the 
war seldom loses his humor, though he may have | 
lost all else save that and honor. Witnessa sketch | 
from life : | 

Cc , good soul, after taking all the little | 
comforts he could afford to give to the wounded | 
soldiers, went into the hospitals for the fortieth | 
time the other day, with his mite of solace for the 
wounded, as he called it. He came to one bed) 








| where a poor fellow lay cheerfully humming a tune, | 


and studying out faces on the papered wall. 

“Got a fever?” asked C. 

“No,” answered the soldier. 

“Got a cold?” 

“Yes, cold lead.” 

‘*Where ?” 

“Well, to tell you the truth, it’s pretty well scat- 
tered. First, there’s a bullet in my right arm—| 
they hain’t dug that out _ One in my right leg 

One through | 
my left hand—that fell out. And TI tell you what, | 
friend, with all this lead in me, I feel, generally | 
speaking, a little heavy all over.” 
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PUBLIC BENEFACTRESS, 
MRS. A. ALLEN, 


Had nature given the fragrance of the rose or the 
lily to the dahlia, it would have been the most 
magnificent gem of the garden; but, wanting fra- | A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION. 

grance, it is like a fine woman without a mind.” | Her preparations for the Hair have not only the largest sale 


| the United States and Canada, but within the past few Years 
| supply the immense demand from foreign countries, depots 3 
their exclusive sale have been opened in London and Liverpog 
Also in Paris, Havana, Vera Cruz and Valparaise. ; 


MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 


s suited to both young and old. It strengthens the } 


—_+o—___—_ 
PARAGRAPH FOR LITTLE GIRLS. 


The Wheeling Intelligencer says: “Every little | 
miss who will look up the word ‘Housewife’ in | 
Webster’s dictionary will find the name and de-| 
scription of a little article that, to the soldiers in | vents its failing or turnmg grey, and imparts to ita 
the field, is extremely acceptable. One of the pub- | slossy appearance. It never fails 
lic schools in Pittsburg sent a box of them to the| TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 
Christian Commission, and the youthful donors have | To its Original Youthful Color, 
been blessed for the gift by as many soldiers as | THE RESTORER REPRODUCES. 
there were ‘housewives’ to give them. The article | tHe HAIR DRESSING CULTIVATES AND BEAUT . 
is simply a receptacle for buttons, thread, pins, | MRS. 8S. A. ALLEN’S 
needles, tape, &c. Odds and ends of the work bag | WORLD'S HAIR DRESSING, OR ZYLOBALSAMCY 
furnish the material, though oiled muslin or other ls wa si teas ts rn , 
water-proof stuff is better. The moment the box is essential to use with the Restorer, but the Hair Dressing ajy 


Ps . | often restores, and never fails to invigorate, beautity ang 
reached the field, ‘Do give me one, sir,’ was the fresh the Hair,rendering it soft, silky and glossy, and dispos 
word until the last one was gone. 


Tair, 
beau i 


| it to remain in any desired position. 


, owe The government | FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 
would economize by issuing them to the soldiers, | 







P ° whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has no equal. Nolag 
that they might mend their own clothes, but the toilet is complete without it. The rieh, glossy appe ce impar 


edis truly wonderful. It cleanses the Hair, remov: 
and imparts to ita most delightful fragrance. It will preveniy 
Hair from falling out, and is the most economical and vajyaj 
Hair Dressing known. Millions of bottles sold every year, 


MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD'S 


CAR INCIDENT. HAIR RESTORER 


AND 
A fashionably dressed lady entered a car on the | ZYLOBALSAMU™M. 


Hudson River Railroad a few evenings since, and | Sold by Druggists throughout the World 


after she had stood for some minutes, a young gen- : 
tleman rose and gave her his seat. She made no —" een one ae 


acknowledgment of this act of courtesy. The cars | 
stopped at an upper station on the river, and the 
lady was about to leave, when a quaint old Dutch 
gentleman called to her. 

“Madam, you have forgotten something.” 

“What, sir?” said the lady. 

“Why, you forgot to thank the young man for 
your seat.” 

The lady walked out, and the young man resumed 
his sitting. 


school girls must do it instead. If the girls of the 
public and private schools would set at once to 
work they could earn the gratitude of every soldier 
that their presents reach.” 








HALLET, DAVIS & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
GRAND, PARLOR GRAND AND SQUARE 
PIANO FORTES, 
At their New Warerooms, 
72 WASHINGTON (NEAR BEDFORD) STREET, BOSTO0) 





G3 We solicit a careful examination of our entirely new sea 
Pianos, with greatly improved action, and Suspension bridy 
| producing a volume and quality of tone far superior to our forme 
| manufacture. Our small size 7 oct. Piano is pronounced “th 
neatest and dest Parlor instrument extant ;" while our Squa 
Grand has the power of many full Concert Grand Pianos. 

6@~ Every instrument warranted for five years. 


IO 
WELL PUNISHED. 


The military commander of Baltimore has a nov- 
el mode of punishing offenders. Those who sell 
liquor to soldiers are paraded through the streets 
with placards attached to their persons, bearing the} Second-hand instruments taken in exchange, and for sale, 
inscription, “I sold liquor to soldiers.” On ‘lues-| Illustrated Catalogues of Pianos sent free, by wail, on applie 
day a detective of deserters caused the arrest of a | tion. 32-ly 








~ : fe a . | 
man named Scholl, for disloyalty, and it subse- | THE SABBATH SCHOOL GEM. 
quently appeared that S. was one of the most loyal | : : ; - f 
f B: ] ° d th tl f B k af A new Hymn and Tune Book, just published, containing 12 
men of baltimore, an at the act o rocker WAS | pages of choice and popular Music tor Sabbath Schools. 
prompted by malice. He was, therefore, marched | BY A. HULL. 
through the streets, bearing upon his person a pla-| Price in cloth, 30 ets. each; $3 per dozen. 


° y : Ps $ 6 per dozen; $15 per hundred. 

card with the following inscription: “I was a de- |“ sampie copies sent by mail postage free, upon the reeeiptof 

tective.” “I ama liar.” “I caused the arrest of cents, the retail price. 

> 4 ” Please examine before purchasing elsewhere. 

an unoffending Union man. H. V. DEGEN & SON, 
21 Cornhill, Boston. 


° 
ALL EQUAL AT CHRIST’S TABLE. DIPTHERIA. 


: ° Every family is liable to an attack of this distressing com 
As the Duke of Wellington once remained to plaint. Children are particularly subject to sore throat, whid 


Paper covers, 


42—6w 


4 








take the sacrament at his parish church, a very | May be an attack ef Liptheria. When far away trom the dod 
4 | tor’s care, many lives are lost by net having on hand a speci 
poor old man went up to the table and knelt down | cure for this too fatal disease. ‘To ail households we would 1 


| commend Kennedy's Rheumatic Liniment, used as a gargle 
| the throat, as a sure cure for all cases of sore throat, and a su 
preventive of a fatal result in the case of Diptheria. 41-4 


by his side. Noticing this, some one touched him 
on his shoulder, and whispered to him to move 





further away, or to wait till the duke had com- 
muned. The great commander overheard it, and 
clasping the old man’s hand to prevent his rising, 
said, in a reverential undertone, “Do not move; we 
are all equal here.” 


EVERY ONE HIS OWN PRINTER. 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS, 


COMBINING BOTH PLEASURE AND 


PRoFIt. 
AN IRON PRINPING PRESS FOR 97,00 
NEW AND IMPROVED PRESSES. 
THE CHEAPEST AND BEST IN THE WonLp. 
Printing Office, No. 1......ccccccsescesccesee Twelve Dollar. 





BALLOONING BY MOONLIGHT. 


Two balloonists who recently took a balloon ride 
by moonlight at Springfield, say the moon looked 
nearly five times as large as from the earth, and 
made the clouds appear like immense mountains of i 











snow. 
DELAYS. 
Shun delays, they breed remorse ; Printing Office No. 2....... esses Twenty-two Dollars. 
. , 
Take thy time, while time is lent thee, Press,8 by 12inches......$12,00 | Marble Slab...........s0004 
Creeping snails have weakest force ; One font of type........... 3,00 | Can ot Ink....... i 
Fly thy fault, lest thou repent thee. Que font of fancy type... yo Ly enn 
Good is best when soonest wrought, ee. ae 
Lingering labors come to nought. QM 00 COMPIONT....0,ccccceascecceces: ceccesces $22, 








No. 1 Press, partly wood, old BtYlO..cc.ccece 


LOWE'S IMPROVED PRINTING PRESSES are TH 
CHRAPEST, MOST DURABLE portable Card and Job Presses ¢ 
made, and have been awarded Silver Medals. You will ind 
Press a source of pleasure and profit, by printing for yourselé 
your neighbors. A comfortable living may be obtained in 
town, city or village, with a small outlay for press and typ 
The Press isso simple a boy or girl of twelve can do C0 
and fancy printing with ease. Cards, Bill Heads, Labels, C74 
lars, &c., can be printed at a trifling expense. 

Paice OF Presses ; No. 1, $7; No. 2, $12; No. 3, $18; No. 4% 
Prick OF PRINTING Ovricss, including Press: No. 1, $12; 3% 
$22; No. 3, $32; No.4, $42. 


LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 
18 WATER STREET, BOSTOS. 


A LITTLE three-years-old child ran away from 
home and came over to a neighbor’s house about 
eight o’clock in the evening, while her mother had 
gone to the well for a pail of water. Rather sur- 
prised at seeing her out at so late an hour, we 
asked her: 

“Are you not afraid to come so far from home in 
the night ?” 

“O, no, sir,” replied the confiding little thing, 
“T’ve got on mother’s hood !” 


AN elegantly dressed young lady recently entered 
a railway carriage in Paris where there were three 
or four gentlemen, one of whom was lighting a 
cigar. Observing her, the Frenchman asked if 
smoking would incommode her? She replied: 

“I do not know, sir; no gentleman has ever 
smoked in my presence.” 


5i—ly 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and Privateindividuals who Ce 
plate replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give 
first call. I keep, in addition to my own issues, the books 


No. 2 Press with No. 1 office, without No. 1 Press.......+++- ! 


A FEMALE SPORTSMAN. on Skip, where have you been ?” 
: . . “QO, I’ve been fishing.” 
The Franklin Patriot tells this story of a female | “What did you catch ?” 
sportsman : 


| “Well, I caught a ducking and a cold, besides an 
A Mrs. Lawrence, at North Freeman, seeing a/ idea.” 


large hawk hovering near a flock of chickens, loaded! «What was that, pray ?” 
| a gun, followed the hawk a distance of some thirty; | “Why,—not to go again.” 


| rods into a field, where he had alighted upon the} ‘ 7 

| ground, with a nice chicken upon which he intended,} A GENTLEMAN replied to a female Irish vagrant 

|no doubt, to make bis supper, and fired at a dis-; Who accosted him that he never gave to beggars in 

REVELATIONS OF THE MICROSCOPE. | tance of about six rods, killing him instantly. The the street. : J 

Brush a little of the furze from the wing of a dead , hawk measured four feet from the tip of one wing “If I knew where your honor lived,” quickly re- 
sponded the woman, “I’d be after calling at your 


butterfly, and let it fall i f glass. It | to the other. 
- ‘es do Oi tee Geet, house, and then I shouldn’t interfere with your ar- 


will be seen on the glass as a fine golden dust. ny 
BELLES AND DAHLIAS. | Fangements.” 


Slide the glass under a microscope, and each parti- 
cle of the dust will reveal itself as a perfect, sym-| A modern writer, who evidently delights to' AN exhibitor of a crocodile, somewhere in Cali- 
metrical feather. : i | study the most charming producticns of nature,; fornia, telegraphed to its owner for one hundred 
Give your arm a slight prick, so as to draw & | says: *“Dahlias are like the most beautiful women; and fifty cuts. The mes stated it as cats. 
small drop of blood; mix the blood with a — of | without intellectuality—they strike you with as-} Whereupon the owner remarked, “Well, I can’t at- 
Vinegar and water, and place it upon the glass slide tonishment by their exterior splendor, but are mis-| tend to it to-day; tele raph back that they must 
under the microsco You will discover that the erably destitute of those properties which distin-| feed the beast on Lenelling else, and we will’ send 
ood is formed of innumerable’ guish and render agreeable less imposing flowers. | the cats on Monday.” 


duced to stay until the fuse was surely fired. | 
“Dar! dar!” was the fearful announcement, and | 
the engineers were forced to assume the task them- | 
selves. In justice to the negro, we should state, | 
however, that a very brief acquaintance with gun- 
powder disarms him of his fears.—Annals of the 
Army of the Cumberland. 
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red matter of the 


the Publishing Societies, as during the past ten years. sf 

The plan I have of late adopted, of giving a (rade disco¥ 
Sabbath Schools, gives universal favor. Any sehool $ ~ 
thetr own Catalogue, and indicating the amount they wish 
vest, can have the selection made for them with the privilest 
returning any books they choose to reject after an examina! 
This new feature of trade commends itself to all our 5®", 
school friends, and I am constantly supplying libraries 0? 
priuciple in all parts of New England. 


_ HENRY HOYT, 9 Coxnaill 
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